Fine Writing Paper 
With Envelopes to Match 


Just call and see our great 
values in Fine Stationery 
during the next ten days. 


BLAIN & COMPANY 


TELEPHONE 3034 


PHONE 3451 


EAST END BAKERY 


For Best Bread and Cakes in Town. Wedding.Cakes and Catering for 
Suppers a Specialty. 


JAS. E. ELDER, Prop. 


Now, boys, just try our 


ICE CREAM AND CONFECTIONERY 


and bring the girls with you 


Look! See Here, 

What about that Spring Suit? 
We have all the styles at lowest prices. Call or phone 
“Canada’s Best Tailors” 

J. M. FAWCETT, Agent, Alberta College 


STRATHCONA 
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J. G. TIPTON & SON 


REAL ESTATE BROKERS 


We are Sole Agents for Garneau Addition, which lies immediately ad- 
jaceut to the University and Alberta College and at the STRATHCONA end 
of the Hiah Leven C, P.R. Bripax. There is no more desirable RESIDEN- 
TIAL PROPERTY in either Edmonton orStrathcona. The bridge completed 
and it will only be a ten minute ride to the Post Orrick in EDMONTON. 
These lots are continually increasing in value, We have a few very desir- 
able lots left, with a good view of the CAPITOL, UNIVERSITY and the RIVER 
SCENERY, both up and down, and our terms are still reasonable, but we 
cannot tell how long such conditions may continue, Those who desire to 
purchase a home here should make their purchases at once. 


J. G. TIPTON & SON 


SOLE AGENTS 


To the Ladies of the University City 
STRATHCONA 


HEN you require any STAINS to touch 
up your old or new floors use the cele- 
brated WA-KO-VER, equal to, if not 

surpassing, the well-known JAP-A-LAC; we 
guarantee every can to give the best of satis- 
faction or money refunded. : : : : 
FLOOR AND HOUSE PAINTS, the best 
in the world, none better; also ENAMELS 
of the best quality. All manufactured by the 
well-known firm of G. F. STEPHENS & CO, 
Call and ask for sample cards. : ; 


McLEAN & CO. ': HARDWARE 


39 Whyte Avenue, Phone 3315’ 
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Strathcona Phone 3132 


A. G. BAALIM CO., Ltd. 


Bakers, Confectioners and 
Fruiterers 


Special Attention Given to Catering 


Strathcona Hotel 


STRATHCONA 


J. P. BELANGER, Prop. 


Strathcona’s Leading Family and 
Commercial Hotel 


Rates - - - $2.00 Per Day 


Cemmodious Sample Rooms 


Excellent Cuisine 
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Strathcona Pantorium 


12 Whyte Ave, West 
Suits Repaired, Cleaned and Pressed 
on shortest notice. 


We call for and deliver to any part of 
the city 


Suits Brushed and Pressed, 7c. 
Suits Cleaned and Pressed $1.00 to $2.00 
Monthly Rates, 4 suits for $2.00. 


Ladies’ Work a Specialty. 
Phone 3316. 


GEO. B. TORRANG@E, Prop. 


aA A Rares: 


THERE IS NO QUESTION 


About the quality of the DRUGS and MEDICINES we sell. It is high 
quality always, in every department, and it applies to service as well 
as goods. 


When You Want Anything 


In Drugs, Medicines, Toilet Preparations, Etc., you will find this store 
a good place to make your purchases. 


When the Doctor Orders 
Some special medicine for you, you can get it here, and it is always 
FRESH and PURE. You may depend on it. 

When Your Friends Recommend 


Some remedy to you, you can be pretty sure we have it. You can get 
it here promptly. 


When You Read 


In the magazines and papers about the many preparations that are 
advertised now-a-days you can come to our store and get them. 


When You Have a Prescription 


To be filled you can bring it to us with the assurance of having it 
filled as the doctor intended, with the PUREST and CLEANEST 
DRUGS and METHODS. 


COWLES’ DRUG STORE 


PHONE 35225 : 
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DE TE FABULA NARRATUR 


(Item from the program for the Students’ Reception: “Chairman of 
the Dishes Committee, Mr. Kettyls.’’) 


The world’s too much with us. We forget 

That e’en the thorniest rose-bush hath its petals; 
But when such jests are on our pathway set, 

Who would not thrill at thought of Chairman Kettyls? 


O Chairman Kettyls! Phoebus, what a name! 
Was ever chairmanship more graced by Nature, 
Than when our pots and dishes sprang to fame 
By being “chaired” with such apt nomenclature? 


And by that token have we not a Lobb 
’ As chair“man” of our destinies in tennis? 
And if we’re Beaton, Driver’s on the job 
To turn the tide e’er yet our name is Dennis. 


The Fat Man’s Club is neatly “chaired” by Doze; 
The Anti-Fat by Gaunt is wisely guided. 

The Malthus-Roosevelt Club?—Well now, it grows 
On me—had there been one, Kidd, had presided. 


The Economic Fuel Club has Peat 
As chairman of its various enterprises. 
For Music, Bell and Fife are rather neat; 
For Real Estate, Sells serves in sundry guises. 
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For Stone Construction, whom have we but Flint? 
For Excavation—chairman who but Barrow? 
The “Tap Room Club” keeps Fawcett strictly in’t; 
While Law holds liberties in bondage narrow. 


And when we turn our thoughts 'to primal things, 
And look for ancestors (if we but had ’em!) 

‘Ah, then it is, our fancy ‘spreads its wings 
And gives the chairmanship to—who, but Adam? 


THE WORLD AT LARGE 


“Quidguid agunt homines.” 


A new ministry thas been con- 
stituted in France to succeed that 
of M. Briand; it represents pretty 
much the same phases of opinion 
as its predecessor. Its nominal 
head is M. Monis, but its most 
striking figure is M. Delcasse, the 
bete noir of Germany. Formerly 
Minister of Foreign Affairs, he did 
much from the French side to es- 
tablish the cordial relations now 
existing between France and Eng- 
land, and at the time of the Moroc- 
can episode was the one public 
man of France who had the cour- 
age to stand up to Germany. His 
elimination followed. M. Del- 
casse may attempt, now that he 
has returned to power, to make 
the Anglo-French entente a more 
definite military and naval agree- 
ment; in that case one may fore- 
cast his failure, as England’s pre- 
sent-day continental policy is 
strictly one of platonic friendships. 
There may be good reason for 
this, as it is certainly open to 
question whether England really 
counts as a military power in Eu- 
rope any longer. | 


The ithoughts of the English- 
speaking world will beso set these 


days upon the pageantry of the 
Coronation of 'the King-Emperor 
as almost, if not altogether, to 
overlook a far more significant 
and inspiring celebration, that of 
the fiftieth anniversary of the es- 
tablishment of the Kingdom of 
Italy. With the possible excep- 
tion of the American Civil War, 
there was no movement of the 
nineteenth century into which 
there was poured more zeal and 
devotion than the struggle for 
Italian liberty. ‘The name of Gari- 
baldi can perish only when the 
human race forgets the meaning 
of freedom. He of course worked 
and fought for a republic, and was 
sorely disappointed at the course 
events took; yet probably I'taly’s 
safest road to genuine liberty lay 
through a constitutional mon- 
archy. And now it is fifty years 
since Victor Immanuel of Sardinia 
was hailed King of Italy, and Ital- 
ians everywhere are honoring the 
event. The recovery of Italy in 
those fifty years, more especially 
in its northern half, is in itself the 
most damning evidence against 
the military and ecclesiastical tyr- 
annies of the long centuries of 
Italian darkness and despair. The 
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Vatican, the last curtailed repre- 
sentative of these, remains to-day 
as intransigeant as ever, singularly 
failing to adapt itself to changed 
political conditions and grasp a 
genuine religious leadership to re- 
place its shorn-away temporalities. 
* * OF 

Not only England, but all the 
world, has been ringing with the 
echoes of Sir Edward Grey’s re- 
cent speech in the Imperial Par- 
liament with regard to President 
Taft’s proposal to refer all Anglo- 
American disputes, including 
those relating to territory and 
‘honor,’ to arbitration. Sir Ed- 
ward Grey adopted the most cor- 
dial attitude towards the sugges- 
tion, and his remarks were vibrant 
with the notes of a higher gospel 
for the world than red ravin. It 
is only just that such a proposal 
should come from the United 
States, if only by way of repent- 
ance; no country was ever given 
a more glorious opportunity to 
stand firmly for peace in the 
world, in view of its isolation from 
European politics and its internal 
self-sufficiency, but despite all 
that it launched upon a policy of 
silly display in battleships, and, as 
we now well know, goaded Spain 
into war. Hence a change of 
heart is very edifying—or would 
be, were it not accompanied by a 
preliminary vote of $5,000,000 to 
fortify the Panama Canal. Arbi- 
tration between two men, each of 
whom ‘has a Colts 88 in his hip- 
pocket, takes on a whimsical as- 
pect. 

tis ein 

President Taft has convened in 
special session the Sixty-Second 
Congress, the lower house of 
which is Democratic by 67, while 
the Senate is nominally Republi- 
can by 8, though the Republican 


majority is riven into bitter fac- 
tions. The President’s message 
invites the attention of Congress 
only to the Reciprocity Agree- 
ment; whether the Democratic 
party, after so long an absence 
from power, can be sensible 
enough to stick ‘to that, is doubt- 
ful, more especially as independ- 
ent reports from Washington in- 
dicate that W. J. Bryan is again 
acting Moses the Law-Giver after 
a number of unsuccessful attempts 
at filling the part of Moses the 
Leader out of the Wilderness. It 
will be a great pity if the Demo- 
crats cannot unload this incubus 
of theirs, whose spirit is selfish- 
ness, whose talent peripatetic lec- 
turing, and whose genius failure. 

In the Senate it is the Insurgent 
Republicans who hold the balance 
of power. At time of writing it 
would appear that these self-alleg- 
ed apostles of tariff reform will re- 
veal the falsity of ‘their preten- 
sions by refusing to ratify the Re- 
ciprocity Agreement unless cer- 
tain items are added which, as 
they know, cannot be accepted by 
the Canadian Government. ‘The 
American Senate, already pretty 
generally despised especially in 
the United States, will hardly add 
to its reputation for honor by tol- 
erating such chicanery. 

An amusing feature of the dis- 
cussion upon reciprocity on the 
other side of the line is the alarm 
expressed by the American farm 
journals. ‘Canada’s virgin soil,’ 
‘Canada’s boundless acres,’ and 
similar phrases, are the things that 
seem to inspire terror. The old 
days of ‘licking anything on earth’ 
must have passed strictly into his- 
tory. 

ee ee 

Canada cannot accuse the Unit- 

ed States of being slow in making 
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up its mind about reciprocity so 
long as our own tedious wind- 
jammers make their slow way 
across the parliamentary sea. The 
end of 'the debate is far from in 
sight, and one Conservative orat- 
or has warned the Government 
that any attempt to apply the clo- 
sure will bring the country to the 
verge of revolution. It is to 
laugh. 

The most conspicuous feature 
of the session has been to minds 
interested in seeing the dignity of 
Parliament upheld, the abnormal 
number of disgraceful scenes and 
remarks upon the floor of the 
{iouse and the pitiful way in 
which members are allowed to 
‘withdraw’ without withdrawing 
anything. The word ‘liar’ has be- 
come so common that there is rea- 
son to suppose that the Govern- 
ment Printing Bureau keeps the 
word permanently set up in large 
numbers to expedite the printing 
of Hansard. Speakers of the 
Canadian House of Commons are 
either increasingly ineffective, or 
the House is growingly riotous, or 
perhaps both conditions are true. 
One trouble is that our Speakers 
are changed from Parliament to 
Parliament; a man is thus lost 
from the speakership just when he 
is gaining the experience and dig- 
nity necessary to handle 'the row- 
dies of the House. 


* * * 
Two recent events in the Prov- 


ince of Quebec cannot be lightly 
passed by. A man, directly prov- 


ed by sworn evidence to have com- 
mitted highway robbery on the 
streets of Montreal for the pur- 
pose of securing documents _ be- 
longing to a lodge of French-Can- 
adian Freemasons, was acquitted 
by a jury drawn from the majority 
religion in that Province, despite 
the judge’s charge that any verdict 
but guilty would be a travesty of 
justice. Again, two French-Can- 
adians of the majority religion in 
Quebec having been duly married 
by the Rev. Wm. Timberlake, a 
Methodist clergyman, are declared 
by a French-Canadian judge to 
have contracted no valid marriage 
when the woman appeared in 
court to sue her husband for non- 
support of herself and child. Pro- 
bably the remedy for the first af- 
fair is a demand for a re-trial with 
a change of venue; but the second 
instance invites the attention of 
all thoughtful men from the pure- 
ly civil aspect of the case. It ap- 
pears to the writer that the real 
solution is a state requirement 
throughout Canada of marriage 
before a civil registrar, said action 
constituting a valid marriage; 
this could be supplemented, as in 
France to-day, by a religious ser- 
vice for any ‘who desired it. At 
all events such a decision as that 
in Montreal, whereby a man is 
permitted to put away the woman 
who is his wife in the eyes of the 
great proportion of Canadians and 
to cast the stain of illegitimacy 
and inflict the curse of poverty 
upon his child, is absolutely intol- 
erable. 


Soni. oke was. next to? athe 
head of my class to-day.” 

Father : “How’s ‘that ?” 

Son: “We were standing in a 
circle:? 


P.: “There seem to be a good 
many love-sick fellows lying 
around here.” 

G.: “Hear, hear!’ 

—The Argosy. 


LETTER FROM A SON AT COLLEGE 
TO HIS DAD 


Whyte Ave., Strathcona. 
April 20th, 1911. 


Dear Dad,—Just a couple more 
weeks and I'll be home again ‘This 
has been a very heavy month. Be- 
sides preparations for the exams., 
there has been the Mock Parlia- 
ment, the Freshman reception, and 
we have been in the heat of an 
election campaign. I was nomin- 
ated as President of the Students’ 
Council to run against Mitchell 
and Ottewell; and I took the 
whole University by storm. Ev- 
erybody was shouting my name, 
and I could see that the two other 
candidates were becoming intense- 
ly jealous. Finally they began to 
feel so strongly that I felt it neces- 
sary to withdraw in order to ar- 
rest hard feelings. There would 
have been a lot of work in connec- 
tion with the office anyway. ‘The 
Mock Parliament thas been a very 
marked success. One night I ar- 
rived about five minutes late and 
found that the nation’s business 
had been all despatched, and the 
members were all dancing around 
the floor. JI took a chair and 
watched the proceedings for a 
minute, but I almost fainted when 
I looked across the floor and saw 
Pink, dear old Methodist Pink, 
with his arm around a girl, going 
around and around in a circle and 
stepping on first one of her toes, 
and then on the other. I wonder- 
ed at him but then you can never 
tell what Pink will do next. Ina 
few minutes the music stopped; 


and the girl retires into a corner 
to rub ‘ther sore toes while Pink 
came bouncing across the room to 
me with a broad grin and said: 
“Oh, Bob, I’ve learned to dance! 
That was the “Walrus’ that I just 
learned and soon they’re going to 
teach me the ‘Squad drill” I 
think Pink must have been hit 
over the head with the Wauneita 
Club and stunned, the way he is 
acting lately. The Board of Gov- 
ernors of the University met this 
month and amongst other things 
decided on a University crest. The 
crest is just like that of the Prov- 
ince of Alberta, only that it has an 
open copy of ‘“Manly’s English 
Prose” at the top. It looks quite 
well. I heard of a very odd case 
the other day in Strathcona, 1 mid- 
dle-aged lady got a bad ear-ache, 
and in order to relieve it stuffed 
both ears full of cotton. Soon af- 
ter someone asked her a question, 
and she shook her head. Where- 
upon her head at once blew off. 
She discovered next day that she 
had used gun-cotton instead of the 
ordinary kind. I was asked to be 
best man at her funeral, but refus- 
ed, not wishing to arouse jealousy 
again, as I did in accepting the 
nomination for president. ‘There 
is lots more news which I might 
tell you, but I think I will keep it 
till I get home. Don’t forget to 
meet me at the water-tank where 
the train comes in, I remain, 


Your Offspring, 
BOB. 


eee Willy edo. YOU «seid. 
poetry to the college paper? You 
don’t want to be a poet, do you?” 


14: “No, but people tell me I 
am conceited, and I want to get it 
knocked out of me.” 


THE? Bro iy POLICY 


conenennent 


At the head of one of our English 
dales nestles in quiet seclusion the 
quaint old village of Youlgreave. 
The tourist feels as he stands and 
watches the murmuring brook 
wind its way down the Lathkill 
that here at least nature is at 
peace ‘with herself. But under- 
neath the apparent unrippled sur- 
face, in this village, as in most 
English villages, there are the 
“church” and the chapel; and of 
course the same Anglican intoler- 
ance and dissenting narrowness. 

A quarter of a century ago the 
Steward of this village chapel was 
John Palfreyman, a kind-hearted 
Christian gentleman. He had 
one daughter, Elsie, a bright 
handsome girl of twenty sum- 
mers, who had received her edu- 
cation at the hands of a private 
governess, “that she might be 
saved from the corroding influen- 
ces of 'the school.” 

It was at John Palfreyman’s re- 
quest that the preceding quarterly 
meeting had decided to send two 
students to the Circuit for the 
winter months—one to carry on 
mission services in the eastern 
part, and the other in the west- 
ern. The choice.of these two 
students had been a matter of 
deep concern to John Palfreyman, 
not only because the service was 
to reveal their practical fitness 
for ministerial duties; but also 
because these young candidates 
were sure to be granted the free- 
dom of tthe steward’s hospitable 
home. 

Of these two Harvey Milling- 
ton was sent to the East and 
Verney Davies to the West. Mill- 
ington’s headquarters was to be 
at Youlgreave; and Davies was to 


be located in the near-by town of 
Bakewell. 

The characters of these two 
men differed as summer from 
winter. Millington was plain, 
honest, of a grave yet not sombre 
demeanor—solid and just, but un- 
skilled in the superficial refine- 
ments of life. Davies on the 
other ‘hand was handsome, of live- 
ly disposition and a favorite with 
everyone—a man who could ad- 
apt himself to his environment. 

Harvey Millington boarded 
with Mr. Palfreyman and _ conse- 
quently was thrown much into the 
company of Elsie. The ac- 
quaintance between these two ri- 
pened rapidly into friendship, and 
it was not long before rumor had 
it that they were betrothed. 

Christmas came, and with it 
Verney Davies to the home of 
John Palfreyman. The buoyant 
spirit of Davies contrasted strong- 
ly with the more sober disposition 
of Millington. Davies was at 
home in the drawing room; Mill- 
ington found his poise in a humb- 
ler environment where poverty 
and need called forth the best of 
him. 

The vacation passed all ‘too 
soon but not too soon for Davies 
to lose his heart to Elsie Palfrey- 
man. 

The next four months were 
times of strenuous work for Mill- 
ington. Every spare moment 
was utilized in preparing for that 
preliminary examination in May. 
He knew that the examination 
would either open or bar the door 
to the ambition of his life. If he 
failed this time, the age limit 
would debar him ever after. 

May cainesat i lasty: « tlarvey: 
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Millington and Verney Davies 
boarded the tram for Manchester 
where they would sit for examin- 
ation. “Well, Harvey, how do 
you feel for the examination?” 
asked Davies. “To confess the 
truth, I do not feel at all prepar- 
ed,” replied Millington. 

“T say, Millington,” said Davies 
abruptly, “what are your views in 
regard to taking notes into the 
examination room. Just in case 
of emergency you know?” “What 
do I think about it?” retorted 
Millington, “such a suggestion 
needs no thought. I cannot im- 
agine a man resorting to such dis- 
honest methods. Does not the 
Discipline say that every ques- 
tion shall be answered without 
note or comment?” 

“What do I care for Discipline!” 
spoke Davies warmly. Church pol- 
ity is very fallible, was not Dr. Ca- 
meron rejected by our own Church 
because he could not pass 'the re- 
quired examination as laid down 
in the Discipline?’ “I agree with 
you that the rigid examination of 
our church made it impossible for 
Dr. Cameron to get into ‘the 
Methodist ministry, but that is no 
argument for dishonesty. We 
closed the door of our church 
against him but Providence open- 
ed another.” 

“Well, rest assured, Millington, 
if I get the opportunity I shall 
make use of notes. ‘The issues at 
stake are too great, and I cannot 
afford to risk my chances. Fail- 
ure will mean disaster.” “Better 
failure than dishonest success,” 
replied Millington. 

Anyone sitting in the examina- 
tion room that afternoon watching 
the faces of those candidates 
would have seen a Waterloo 
struggle going on. ‘The perplex- 
ed look, the contracted eyebrows, 


the gazing into space told its own 
tale. One face seemed particular- 
ly disturbed and that was the face 
of Harvey Millington. On the 
contrary the face of Davies wore 
a look of easy confidence which 
suggested that the examinations 
had no terror for him. 


Presently a knock was heard at 
the door—it was a messenger with 
a request from the District Com- 
mittee desiring the presence of the 
examiner for a short time. 


“T hope to be back presently, 
but in the meantime I leave you 
on your honor,” he said as he 
went out. 

No sooner had the door closed 
than the tired students sought to 
relieve the strain by an _ inter- 
change of harmless queries. 


“Hello, Davies, you are looking 
confident enough! How goes it, 
old boy?” said one of the candi- 
dates. “Goes it,” replied Davies, 
“Tt does not go at all! What do 
I know about Darwin’s Definition 
of Conscience or the inward lead- 
ing and dissuading voice of So- 
crates? Why it would take a 
doctor of philosophy to answer 
these questions.” “Silence, be 
quiet and write,’ urged Milling- 
ton, wondering in the meantime 
how his friend would behave in 
this moment of temptation. 

Presently lifting up his head 
Millington saw some suspicious 
movements. Was he deceived? 
No! There on the desk Davies 
had the notes. Should he expose 
him? No, he would allow the 
matter to pass by. 

As they journeyed back on the 
train not a word was said by Mill- 
ington as to the action of Davies 
in copying from the notes. 

The following days were 
anxious ones for Millington but at 
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last the postman brought the de- 
sired letter. It read as follows: 


Dear ‘Sir: — 
Enclosed find result of recent 
examination. Am_= sorry that 


Ethics and Apologetics were the 
cause of your failure. I trust 
though that the momentary fail- 
ure’ may prove the incentive to 
renewed endeavor. 

Yours sincerely, 

At this moment Elsie entered 
the room. ‘Have you heard the 
result of the examinations?” she 
asked. Millington silently hand- 
ed her 'the letter. A shade passed 
over her face as she read the con- 
tents. “I am very sorry,’ she 
said coldly. Harvey felt he had 
disappointed her. “Have you 
heard from Mr. Davies?” 

“T have a letter here that looks 
like his hand-writing,” he replied. 
Opening the letter he read: 

Dear Millington: 

Report of examination to hand. 
Highest marks in Ethics and 
Apologetics. These subjects 
gave me the coveted pass mark. 
Hope you were successful. 

Vea 


“Tsn’t that excellent?” said El- 
Siew sheam-so”selad= che) got 
through. He is such a fine man 
and it would be a pity if he failed 
in his ambition.” 

From that day Harvey noted a 
change in the attitude of Elsie to- 
wards himself. He wondered if 
his failure were the cause of it. 

‘Those were dark days for Mill- 
ington. Disappointed in his 
purpose life seemed to have lost 


some of its joy. He felt some- 
thing of the irony of life. 

The cup of bitterness ran over 
as he sat in the farewell meeting 
given in honor of his friend and 
heard the chairman say that it 
afforded him great pleasure to 
preside over that meeting. He 
had known Verney Davies for 
several months and had always 
found him ‘to be a kind, consistent 
Christian gentleman, a man _ of 
noble spirit. Then followed the 
presentation—a purse and address. 
Davies replying in a few suitable 
words said that it gave him great 
pleasure to hear such kind words, 
and hoped the would always be 
considered worthy of their friend- 
ship and esteem. 

*x* * * 

And now, gentle reader, you are 
ready to hear that Verney Davies 
is serving time in Dartmoor pri- 
son, and Harvey Millington is a 
Chairman of District or Presi- 
dent of Conference. 

But this is not a story after all, 
but only a little cross section of 
life and life is a perverse jade 
when it comes to rewards and 
punishments. 

Verney Davies and Elsie Pal- 
freyman have been long married. 
Verney Davies is a leading Non- 
conformist divine, and has sat in 
the presidential chair. Harvey 
Millington is a humble “sky pilot’ 
in Western Canadian lumber 
camps and mining settlements are 
the scene of his endeavors, and 
virtue still continues to be its own 


reward. 
a WE Bow bk: 


The second story printed here- 
with—De Bonne Famille—was 
originally selected for the prize 
offered ‘by the Department of 


English to students in the course 
in English Composition. When, 
however, the sealed envelopes 
containing ‘the actual names of 
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the authors were opened and the 
author of De Bonne Famille was 
identified as Miss Jessie Harris, it 
was felt that Miss Harris’s status 
as an occasional visitor ‘to the 


course rather than a full student 
rendered her ineligible for the 
prize. The prize has therefore 
been awarded to Mr. ‘I’. Webster, 
the author of The Best Policy. 


“DE BONNE FAMILLE” 


The ‘big automobile pounded 
and labored over the steep grades 
of the rowgh road. It was not 
our automobile. I hate the 
things. They are so domineering 
and self-satisfied. They make me 
feel such an atom in this world’s 
uncertainness—especially when I 
am trying to cross the road before 
one. ‘This car belonged ‘to a real 
estate agent—he resembled the 
car somewhat, in domineering 
self-satisfaction—who was taking 
us, my father and me, out to look 
at a bargain, a farm towards the 
Stony Plains. 

It was midsummer; and the 
country we passed through was 
very beautiful. On either side of 
the road, there grew a thick brush 
of “migua pemigua,” the red wil- 
low. Above the pink of its twigs 
and the deep green of its leaves 
rose the white, white trunks of 
birch trees and poplars. Here 
and there, a dark pine lifted its 
straightly pointed top. The nar- 
row strip of turf between the road 
and the willows, was dotted with 
gorgeous red lilies, waxen white 
anemones and wild roses. 

The birds were \ everywhere 
singing to us from fence, from 
rose tree, from shrub. ‘The brown 
rabbits, that darted away from 
our swiftly moving wheels, were 
countless. A little black bear 
came ambling down the road stu- 
pidly toward us. At the horn’s 
shrill toot, he scuttled into the 


brush. He evidently shared my 
dislike of crossing the road before 
an automobile. 

As we approached the old farm, 
the road grew narrower. Finally 
the big machine could go no fur- 
ther; so we climbed out and 
walked up the path to the old log 
house. 

‘Although it had been there for 
fifty years, it stood as firm as 
ever ; and it was still tightly chink- 
ed. It was quite a_ pretentious 
house of two storeys. There had 
been an attempt at ornamentation, 
an arched window having been 
placed in the centre of the upper 
wall. The real estate man said it 
had been built by the Frenchman 
who hhomesteaded the place. 

“Then it was not an Indian, but 
a Frenchman who lived here first»”’ 
said I. 

“He was a Frenchman, from 
France,” the real estate man re- 
plied. “And stranger than that, 
his wife was French, too. ‘The 
people about here say she was ‘de 
bonne famille, whatever that 
means.” 

His French accent was queer; 
and I was rude and laughed. Lat- 
er, | wondered why I had laughed. 
I learned the tragedy that was in 
those words, however they might 
be spoken. 

We wandered over the whole 
place. The most of it had been 
cleared; and so the ground was 
covered with wild strawberries. 
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Wherever we stepped, there rose 
the sweet fragrance of crushed 
berries. Perhaps that was why 
there were so many birds in all the 
trees about us. They filled the air 
with their gay carols. 


Behind the house, there was a 
spot where the brush grew wild 
and untouched. ‘The roses were 
a tangled mass of thorn and leaf 
and blossom. Dead trees were 
half-fallen, crushing their living 
brothers. Saplings were fighting 
their way upward through a rank 
growth of weeds and wild flowers. 
Festooning honeysuckle vines 
held the willows and briars togeth- 
er in a hopeless tangle. 

I should not have ventured far 
in, if I had not seen something in- 
side that made me curious. As it 
was, I pulled away vines, and tore 
off branches, forcing my way into 
the heart of this little wilderness. 
My frock was torn, my face was 
scratched, my fingers were filled 
with thorns ; but I did not know it. 

In the middle of this tangle of 
trees and bushes was a_ small 
cleared spot, where the strawber- 
ries, and great, purple violets 
pushed through the trailing In- 
dian vine. In the middle of the 
cleared space was a short, narrow 
strip of sunken turf. 

“How did you get in there?” 

My father and the real estate 
man had come around the house. 

“T broke in,” said I, my voice 
shaking foolishly. “Come here, 
please. I have found a little 
child’s grave.” 

They came in by the path I had 
partially cleared. ‘Ivhe real estate 
agent took off ‘his ‘hat and looked 
so truly sorry that I was ashamed 
for having disliked him. 

“Do you know whose grave it 
is?” I asked him. 


There was not even a board up, 
to tell who lay there. 

“T was trying to remember an 
old story I heard long ago,” he 
said. “The Frenchman, who came 
here with his wife—she was the 
‘de bonne famille’ one that I told 
you about—had a little baby girl. 
Her father used to call her ‘Straw- 
berry.’ She was fond of the berry, 
and haby-like: she used to get con- 
siderably stained when she went 
hunting it. In the berry season, 
frock, face and bare toes, she was 
all one deep strawberry pink. 

“The man built this house, and 
cleared some land. The third win- 
ter, he went north with some In. 
dian trappers, leaving his wife and 
little ‘Strawberry’ behind. But it 
was too hard a life for him. He 
was taken ill up north; and he had 
no way to send his wife word. 
When he didn’t come back in the 
spring, she worried, I guess. Then 
little ‘Strawberry’ died.” 

“This is ‘Strawberry’ here?” I 
asked. 

‘The man nodded. 

“The woman had been too far 
from anyone to get help when the 
little girl died, and she buried her 
alone. When the man came back, 
he found his wife crazy. She was 
raving about the ‘birds that sang 
and sang.’ ” 

In every tree above us there 
seemed to be a bird, singing mer- 
rily of the joys of summer. One 
of them flew down close to our 
feet, and picking up a big grub, 
flew off. It came back, and, perch- 
ing on a rose tree, burst into a 
gay, midsummer chant of the won- 
ders of life, and the sweetness of 
fat, white worms. 

Before my eyes, there was a pic- 
ture of a fair, chubby baby, hold- 
ing up to its mother a little hot, 
round fist. When the curled-up 
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fingers straightened out, the little 
hand was full of crushed, red ber- 
ries. I could see the woman lift 
the child and though the woman’s 
lips smiled, her eyes were anxious- 
ly turned to the north. 

Then the picture faded. Dimly 
through the trees I could see the 
big, red hulk of the automobile 


that could whirl us in an hour’s 
time into a city of fifteen thousand 
people. But here, fifty years ago, 
a woman, gently born and tender- 
ly reared, had cared for her dying 
baby and dug its little grave, all 
alone, save for the birds—the care- 
free, happy, summer birds that 
“sang and sang and sang.” 
JESSIE BACON HARRIS. 


STUDENTS’ Y. M. C. A. 


The Y. M. C, A, staff decided 
to devote themselves: this year to 
the organization, and mainten- 
ance, of Bible study groups. 
Throughout the year six groups 
totalling forty men, have been 
meeting regularly. ‘The centre of 
operations has been a small Nor- 
mal group, conducted by Dr. 
Sheldon. In it six of the leaders 
and officers have met weck by 
week for business and mutua? in- 
‘spiration. From its moving spir- 
it came the suggestion for a hand- 
book containing a Bible study out- 
line for the summer. This book- 
let will make its appearance in the 
near future. 

Two special meetings were held 
during the past term. The first 
was addressed by Dr. Sheldon on 
“Why Men Read the Bible.” The 
attendance was disappointingly 
small, but all who did come felt 
that they had not come for noth- 
ing. Some two weeks later Dr. 
Tory addressed a similar gather- 
ing. All who were present got 
something to think about for some 


time to come and each of us has 
but himself to blame if each did 
not catch a living inspiration. 

The officers for 1911-12 are 
Hon. Pres. Dr. Sheldon, Pres. E. 
T. Mitchell, Vice-Pres. R. C. Har- 
grave, Secretary G. W. Reeve, 
Dreas. Righk.iR. Halles Wietfeel 
that the Y. M. C. A. has been 
very fortunate in its choice otf 
officers. All ‘branches of work 
begun by President A. L. Carr 
will be continued and other activ- 
ities will be undertaken; among 
these will be a mission study 
group. 


YeWieCur A. 


Before this issue of the “Gate- 
way appears the Y. W. C. A. 
of the University of Alberta will 
have been organized. It has been 
a live fact for some time but the 
ladies have preferred ‘to work 
rather than to make a show of 
organization. For the past three 
months three groups of six have 
been meeting regularly for Bible 
study. This is a good beginning 
and speaks well for the future. 


Alberta was a province fair 
Of Canada the free. 
Her capital was Edmonton. 
By leaps and bounds she grew. 


Her parliament remarked one day 
How very nice *twould be 

To have an agricultural college 
And a Universitee. 


But Calgary at that waxed mad, 
As mad as mad could be, 

And Red Deer too was clamorous 
And raised a mighty plea. 


Strathcona now is humming 
Like a great big bumble bee 

For the students of Alberta 
Attend her Varsitee. 
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J. ADAM’S IDEA OF COLLEGE LIFE 


During the past month there 
has been a notable advance in Un- 
iversity matters. Both 'the Board 
of Governors and the Senate have 
held meetings at which business 
of considerable significance was 
transacted. ‘Three additional in- 
structors have ‘been appointed. 
Professor Johnson as lecturer in 
Classics, Mr. A'dam as instructor 
in drawing and M. Sonet as in- 
structor in Frenchiand Mr. €. E. 
Race has been appointed Regis- 
trar. This constitutes the addi- 
tion to the’ staff foreshadowed 
some weeks ago when President 
Tory returned from the East. 
Definite honors courses will be 
offered next year in all depart- 
ments at present organized. These 
will be classed in ‘two divisions 
“cum summa laude” and “cum 
laude”. Any student who en- 
ters on these courses must be un- 
conditioned in all his work and 
must have first-class standing in 
the department in which he wish- 
es to specialize. 

It was also decided that the 
Bachelors’ hoods should be green 
with white silk lining, three of 
which it is expected will be re- 
quired at the end of the present 
term. The date of convocation 
has been fixed for Wednesday, 
May seventeenth, when three 
Bachelors’ and four Masters’ De- 
grees will probably be conferred. 

Students from outside points 


will be fortunate next year in the 
matter of accommodation. The 
new dormitory building which, 
besides providing temporary 
class-rooms and laboratories will 
provide residential facilities for 
some fifty students, will be com- 
pleted within a month or two 
at the longest. It is hoped that 
a second building for which the 
details are at present being work- 
ed out will be begun at once and 
pushed to completion, as already 
the time is in sight when the 
visible accommodation will be 
entirely inadequate. The Board 
of Governors have also authorized 
the purchase of a large amount of 
additional equipment, sufficient to 
put all departments upon a thor- 
oughly modern basis and provide 
students with the best possible 
facilities for their work. 
* * * 

Perhaps the most notable de- 
velopment has been in the organ- 
ization of a committee on student 
affairs composed of seven repre- 
sentative students and an equal 
number from the Senate, Faculty 
and Board of Governors. All 
questions of discipline will be de- 
cided by this committee and in the 
matter of finances connected with 
student activities, it will be a 
court of final appeal. In giving 
the students a voice in matters of 
discipline a step is taken toward 
self-government which it is hoped 
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will be the system followed in the 
residential scheme. At all events 
the authorities are kindly disposed 
toward the entire control of stu- 
dent affairs by the students them- 
selves and ‘the only thing which 
can stand in the way of such an 
advance is the possible failure on 
the part of the students to rise to 
the occasion. 


Alan Chester Johnson, tthe new- 
ly appointed lecturer in Classics, 
was born at Lockbroom, Pictou 
County, Nova Scotia. In 1904 
he graduated with Classical hon- 
ors from the University of Dal- 
housie where he filled the posi- 
tion of instructor for two years, 
meanwhile taking his Master’s 
Degree. He was elected a Fel- 
low of Johns Hopkins from which 
institution he obtained the degree 
of’ Ph® Din the’ year, 1909. ?'in 
the same year he won in competi- 
tive examination a Classical Fel- 
lowship, awarded by the Ameri- 
can Archaeological Institute and 
for the last two years he has been 
studying in Germany and at Ath- 
ens where he is at the present 
time. Dr. Johnson has won some 
considerable reputation in his 
work of illustrating Greek history 
by means of old inscriptions. In 
the curbing of an old well on the 
Acropolis he discovered three 
stones which contained inscrip- 
tions of real value in throwing 
light on the ‘history of Athens. 
These stones had been taken from 
some building and utilized in 
walling up the well in which they 
have now been found. ‘The com- 
ing of a man fresh from the site 
of those early stirring scenes will 
doubtless help to revivify what 
sometimes seem to the classical 
student the dry bones of Ancient 


History. We are glad to wel- 
come Dr. Johnson to the West 
and hope that he will bring with 
him a breath of the older culture 
which will ‘help to bring us into 
still closer touch with the true 
academic spirit. 


Cecile BemRacey BoA GuAy, 
who has been recently appointed 
as Registrar of the University of 
Alberta, claims Port Hope, On- 
tario, as his native town. His 
early training was received in the 
Public and High Schools there, 
whence he matriculated into the 
University of Toronto. He grad- 
uated with the class of 1897 spe- 
cializing in mathematics. He 
then attended the Normal College 
at Hamilton where, with three 
others among ia class of four hun- 
dred, he graduated with honors 
in practical teaching, being grant- 
ed the standing of specialist in 
mathematics for Ontario. After 
teaching in Port Hope, Port Ar- 
thur and Mount Forest in January 
1901, he obtained the diploma of 
a commercial specialist for On'ta- 
rio. After two years spent in Co- 
burg Collegiate Institute the call 
of the West came, and the staff 
of Alberta College, Edmonton, 
was strengthened by the addition 
of Mr. Race as principal of its 
commercial department, a position 
he filled until the present year 
obtaining meanwhile the degree of 
C. A. from the Chartered Ac- 
countants’ Association of Manito- 
ba, and assisted in organizing the 
Alberta Chartered Accountants- 
Association, of which he is a char- 
ter member. We count the Univer- 
sity very fortunate in securing 
such a man as Mr. Race for Re- 
gistrar, one whose record shows 
him to be conscientious and suc- 
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cessful in his work and thoroughly 
in sympathy with worthy causes. 
Sethe ue oe 


We take this opportunity in our 
last issue of the year of expressing 
our appreciation of the support 
given in the publication of this 
year's Gateway. ‘The business 
men of Strathcona have been most 
generous in the matter of adver- 


tising and students and members 
of convocation have aided us by 
swelling our subscription list. 
There has been too a_ pleasing 
willingness among the students to 
contribute articles of interest and 
the staff wish to state that they 
have been highly gratified by the 
reception accorded their maiden 
effort in the journalistic field. 


EXCHANGE 


In this last issue of the Gateway 
the Exchange Editor desires to 
thank most heartily the large 
number of exchanges that have so 
graciously received its first year’s 
publication and placed it upon 
their lists. We trust that next 
year the privilege of exchange 
with such a representative class 
of college publications may again 
be ours. 


The editor of the Varsity points 
out what the world expects of a 
graduate: “The world as a whole 
expects the college man to be able 
to conduct a meeting, to lead a 
discussion, to be a moving spirit 
in matters of public interest.” 


The University of New Bruns- 
wick Monthly refers to their Mock 
Parliament thus: “In place of elo- 
quence he finds cheap wit. What 
few real questions of the day may 
be brought up for discussion are 
treated very flippantly while the 
bulk of the argument centres 
round vague personal allusions.” 


“What is the most nervous thing 
next to a girl?” 

“Me,” says Macdonald—“next to 
a girl.’—Exchange. 


The Chinook has appeared for 
the second time in a greatly im- 
proved style. A good feature is 
the outlining by local authorities 
of the leading professions and 
businesses. ‘I‘he aim is evident, 
being summed up by the editor— 
“Education is not wholly concern- 
ed with intellect but with hand 
and heart as well as head, and 
should take account of differences 
in aptitude—individual and sex- 
ual.” 


A.—‘I hear, Editor, that certain 
persons are sore over something 
which appeared in the last paper.” 

B.—‘Never mind, old fellow, re- 
member ‘the pen is mightier than 
the sword.’ ”—The Mitre. 


The truth, they say. Child, 
aged three, was being baptized, 
and as the ice-cold water was 
dashed in its face, it awoke and 
remarked to the minister, “Aw, 
ye devil !”—Martlet. 


Fiery Orator: -“And “do 
you know that every Canadian 
boy has a chance to be Premier of 
Canada.” 

Boy (in back of hall): “T’ll sell 
my chance for fifteen cents.” 


20 THE GATEWAY 


St. John’s College Magazine is 
a heavy Easter number with sev- 
eral very readable articles. Per- 
haps the most practical is one on 
“A Course in Journalism”—but it 
is agreed that “the only place 
where the finished product can be 
manufactured is in a newspaper 
office.” 


A psychology student in dis- 
tress (studying the eye): “Well, 
I never could get the eye into my 
head.’—Exchange. 


We desire also to acknowledge 
the following: “Queen’s Univer- 
sity Journal,’ ‘Dalhousie Ga- 
zette,’ “Vox Wesleyana,” ‘“Aca- 
dia Athenaeum,” “University of 
Ottawa Review,” ‘The Colle- 
gian,” “Black and White.” 


Junior: “There is something 
preying on my mind.” 

Senior: “Never mind. 
soon starve.”—Exchange. 


It will 


PADDY 


There’s a handsome 
youth, 

That’s Pad. 

He can talk just like a streak 
Can’t you, Pad? 

Any bloomin’ time at all 

You can see him in the hall 

With his back against the wall 
Can’t they, Pad? 


graceful 


He’s really very nice 
Is our Pad. 
But he doesn’t care for rice 
Do you, Pad? 
His hands are soft and creamy 
And his glance is slow and 
dreamy 
And his teeth are white 
gleamy 
Ain’t they, Pad? 


and 


He has nothing else to do 
(Careless Pad, 

But to stick around and woo 
Thoughtless Pad! 

For the ladies he was made 

And he’s not a bit afraid 

He’s a kind of “Ladies’ Aid,” 
Ain’t you, Pad? 


I’m afraid when Paddy dies 
Darling Pad! 


Spreads his wings and homeward 
flies 
Angel Pad! 
There’ll be heard such groans and 
cries 
That the dwellers of the skies 
Will look downward with  sur- 
prise 
At the fame 
Of our Pad. 


I met a little college girl 
She belonged to 712 she said, 
Her hair was fair with many a 
curl 
As she tilted up her head. 
“Lovers and friends, my 
maid, 
How many may there be?” 
“How many? Seven in all,” she 
said, 
And smiling looked at me. 


little 


“And where are they? I pray you 
tell,” 

She answered “Seven are they; 
And three of them at Lethbridge 

dwell, 

And Stan has gone away, 
John was not a ‘Science gun’, 
And Jim was only a minister’s son, 

The present is so full of blarney 

You all must know his name is 

ie ney.” 


FOOTBALL 


The Association season was 
opened on the early date of March 
25 when the eleven from the U. of 
A. took out that little old white- 
wash can and kalsomine@ the Col- 
legiate by 1-0. The score is but 
a poor indication of the play as 
the spheroid was on the enemy’s 
homestead nearly all the time. 

Young was the big noise for 
the rah-rahs, notching the only 
tally, while Sells and Webster 
were there with the stonewall 
stuff and the timely foot. Several 
others had most beautiful foot- 
work but shot like the toy pistol 
of boyhood days. For the losers 
the net custodian is a comer, and 
should develop into a good man. 
On the following Saturday» how- 
ever, the fetish had a grouch and 
Alberta College blanked our repre- 
sentatives while they appropriated 
one counter to fatten up their side 
of the result. It was a rather san- 
guinary fray as some five or six 
players were given a ride to 
dreamland during the game, a cou- 
ple of them being seriously injur- 
ed. For ’Varsity Alton, Nolan 
and Blayney played well, while 
Sells and Fife showed class in 
spots. Hotchkiss between the 
sticks handled everything in-fin- 
ished style, the goal scored on him 
being of a fluky nature. The for- 


ward line was somewhat weak, 
and until they get their shooting 
out of the quince class it will be 
hard for us to win games. 


BASEBALL 


Turn down the footlights, Ma- 
bel, and play that soft, soft music 
while we tell how ‘Varsity once 
more turned the trick on a bunch 
from the northern suburb and 
again brought home the bacon to 
the same old spot. The latest 
victims were E;dmonton’s retail- 
ers. I'was baseball at which 
they fell and the score was 18 to 
2. The horrible details cannot 
be printed here but let it suffice 
to say that it took three beavers 
to last seven short sessions while 
our slab artist, Walker, was fresh 
as at the beginning. The latter 
dishes up the pellet in classic 
style and had the game well in 
hand at all stages. Blayney at 
the receiving end was always on 
the job, while the infield were as 
peppery a bunch as have been 
seen ‘here in some few moons. 
The outer gardeners covered their 
pre-emptions like a blanket and 
played an errorless game, every 
player taking all his chances with- 
out aslip. Guess we wouldn’t be 
able to hold our own in the City 
League. Eh, what? Next! 


FRESHMAN MEDLEY 


At Alberta’s Varsity 

Many wondrous sights you'll see: 
4 Highly educated Profs., 

Seniors, juniors, freshmen, sophs., 

Numerous folks of great renown, 

Law with presidential frown, 

And many other notables who 

Have won celebrity. 


Chorus: 


At the V, at the Va, at the Varsity, 
Oh it’s fine to be a freshman 
At the Varsity, 
All the profs they say to you, 
Mon ami que savez-vous, 
At the V, at the Va, at Alberta’s Varsity. 


Oh, Law’s a college boy, with his college walk and his college talk, 
He would like to tell of a brand-new college yell, “Law, Law, Law,” 
Girlies weep for joy, for life to him is but a toy, 

Always makes us quit at night, just when things are going right, 
Because he’s a college boy. 


Tall, tall was the young man 

And fair, oh fair, his mate. 

_ Said Hotch to the maiden 

“Can I have the next ten skates?” 
See the last car approaching, 

The boy, oh, where was he? 
Bidding his usual good-byes 

From one to half-past three. 


Oh what’s the matter with Paddy, he’s all gone. 
What’s the matter with Paddy, the sees but one. 
Of all the charmers around the place, 
‘The joke-man sees but one fair face; 
Oh, what’s the matter with Paddy, 

He’s all gone. 


When the final issue’s out, Daddy’s slaves with joy will shout; 
Through at last with making news, Jobs next year they can refuse; 
Looked so nice to see your name, on the staff but just the same, 
‘There was no fun in it for you. when your stuff was over due. 


Has anybody here seen Daddy, D A double D Y, 

Has anybody here seen Daddy, or heard him yell for Dope. 
His hair’s on end, and his eyes are wild, 
For he’s the Gateway’s angel child, 

Has anybody here seen Daddy, Daddy the contributor’s hope. 
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Sad is every hockey player, 


yi 'They’ve been stung a lot of late, 
* Their opponents all have been there 


And defeat has been their fate. 

Now that spring has come in earnest, 
Winter’s sorrows they'll forget. 

When for their tour they pay 

They can only hope and pray, 
That they’ll get a trip for nothing yet. 


ALBERTA COLLEGE 


Alberta College, the first de- 
nominational college ‘to be affilia- 
ted with the University, and the 
first to have a building and classes 
on the University grounds has 
always stood for the principle of 
one University, and that the 
strongest and best possible. At 
the very inception of the Univer- 
sity, Alberta College, which was 
then doing undergraduate work in 
affiliation with McGill University, 
handed over to the University its 
class and identified its interests 
with those of the University. 

The College is preparing for 
very aggressive work of a high 
order for next year. At a recent 
meeting of the Board of manage- 
ment, two new professors were 
appointed. Rev. Prof. C.. E. 
Bland B. A., B. D., of Montreal 
will take charge of Systematic 
Theology and Church History. 
He is a young man of splendid 
training, scholarship and ideals; 
and will be a distinct addition to 
the academic and social life, not 
only of the college, but of the 
whole University. The other is 
Rev. C. W. Bishop B. A., who 
is at present one of the college 
International Secretaries of the 
Y. M. C. A. Mr. Bishop is by 
training and instinct particularly 
fitted for the position to which he 


has been appointed. It is quite 
probable that another young man 
who has lately won distinction in 
Orientals in Toronto University 
will be appointed to the chair of 
Hebrew and Old Testament Exe- 
gesis. 

* * Ox 

The college residence will be 

open as far as possible to any stu- 
dent of the University whether he 
takes classes in the college or not. 
From present indications we ex- 
pect a very prosperous season for 
Alberta College next year. 

Be IE 


We have advanced another 
stage in our development. On 
April 4th, the constitution came 
into effect and under its regula- 
tions nominations for the first 
constitutional students council 
took place. 

President of Students’ Coun- 
cil—J. L. Wright, A. J. Law. 

Chairman of Athletic Society-— 
T. A. Lonsdale. 

Chairman of Y. M. © A. — 
R. C. Clegg, Bosomworth. 

Chairman of Literary Society— 
J. Rogers, C. Easom, J. E. Col- 
lins. 

After a week of strenuous elec- 
tioneering, both by personal con- 
tact and cartoons, the following 
were elected: President, J. L. 
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Wright; Chairman of Athletic 
Association, ‘I’. A. Lonsdale; 
Chairman of Y. M. C. A., Bos- 
omworth; Chairman Literary So- 
ciety, J. EH. Collins. 


kK OX 

On April 6th we were greatly 
pleased to hear Dr. Sheldon of 
the Faculty of Applied Science de- 


liveran addressioneyee Mis Ot 
work. The Doctor dealt especial- 
ly with the work of the Associa- 
tion in Yale and McGill Universi- 
ties, and the benefits in daily life 
derived from Bible study. He 
carried the student body with him 
and we are sure that his address 
will be a factor in moulding the 
work of our new Y. M. C. A’ 


A maiden from the country by 
the name of Anna Lee, 

In search of higher learning came 
to S’cona Varsity— 

She took up Latin authors, read 
classics by the score, 

She spent her ready cash on 
books, and then wrote home 
for more; 

And when her course was ended, 
and she'd nailed her Arts de- 
gree, 

She knew as much of Ancient 
things as any other three, 
She read a parting essay on the 
“Laws of ‘Ancient Rome,” 
Then rammed her “nighty” in a 
grip and took the train for 

home. 


When Anna hit the farm again, 
she made the old folks stare, 

She’d glasses on her learned nose, 
a rat inside her hair, 

She talked of Greek celebrities ; on 
Homer showered praise 

She quoted French and German 
gems, in almost ‘every phrase 

One cow she christened Juliet, an- 
other Romeo; 


She wouldn’t ride the horse until 
they called it Cicero, 

Her parents gazed in wonder at 
the thing that they had bore, 

And sat in frightened silence as 
she shot off ancient lore. 


But years have passed o’er Anna's 
head as years are apt to do 

And Anna Lee has changed her 
name ‘to Mrs. Anna Drew; 

And now instead of reading Greek 
as always was her use, 

She spends her time in making 
clothes for fourteen little 
Drews; 

She cares no more how Caesar 
built his famous Aqueduct, 

Her studies now are recipes, and 
how a goose is plucked, 

She doesn’t study botany, or ana- 
lyse the rocks, 

Instead she sits up late at night 
and mends the old man’s 
socks. 


She wishes now instead of learn- 
ing Latin from a book, 
She’d stayed at home in “Punkin- 
ville’ and studied how to 
cook. 


Alberta College 


FIRST STREET, EDMONTON 


0) 


Offers the following courses to the young people of Alberta 
irrespective of creed or nationality : 


I. A General Preparatory Course leading to 


Matriculation in Arts and Science 


At the last general examination our students led the 
province. 


II. Full course in Music (Vocal, Instrumental and Theory.) 


III. Under the direction of Alberta College is the Alberta 
Business College with Mr. E. S. Eaton as Principal and 
Mr. D. Elston as Secretary. This is the strongest Busi- 
ness School in the West. Our students hold some of 
the best positions in Alberta. There is in connection 
with the College a complete residence affording accommo- 
dation to one hundred and ten students. 


For rates and particulars apply to 


J. H. RIDDELL, B.A., D.D. 


EDMONTON 


Calendars supplied free on application. 
Winter Term in all departments opens January 3rd, 1911. 


Or’ 
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Every Man Is Like 
The Company He 
Is Wont To Keep 


specializes. 


requisites. 


And likewise are people, societies and institu- 
tions judged by the character of the station- 
ery which they send forth, be it invitation, 
letter or mere visiting card. 


Plaindealer Printing Particular 


In this line of printing the PLAINDEALER 
Experience spells Efficiency in 
our printing of programmes and such social 


The Plaindealer Company : 
Strathcona 


ELECTIONS 


The tortuous channel of an- 
other election has been sutccess- 
fully negotiated by the students 
of the University. Yesterday 
was balloting day at the institu- 
tion, and the new members of the 
Students’ Council were elevated 
to office with thoroughly repre- 
sentative votes. Changes in the 
provisions of their charter made 
necessary this second election 
within one term, and in accord- 
ance with the new rulings the 
Council will hereafter be selected 
in the spring. 

This campaign was scarcely as 
lively as the one waged last fall, 
but interest was keen notwith- 
standing and the coveted presi- 
dency drew an almost evenly bal- 
anced division, A. E. Ottewell 
winning by a majority of twelve 
over his opponent E,. T. Mitchell. 


For the secretaryship the voting 
was even closer, H. G. Nolan be- 
ing successful by but seven bal- 
lots. Both Mr. Ottewell and 
Mr. Mitchell are highly respected 
and occupy a prominent position 
in the student circles, so that the 
election of either candidate meant 
a choice certain to work for the 
best interests of the institution. 

The new officers of the Council 
as returned in yesterday’s elec- 
tions are as follows: Hon. Presi- 
dent, Dr. H. M. Tory; President, 
A. E. Ottewell; Vice-President, 
Miss J. Montgomery; Secretary, 
H. G. Nolan; Treasurer, A. L. 
Carr; President Literary Society, 
L,. Cairns; President Athletic As- 
sociation, P. Hotchkiss; Secre- 
tary Athletic Association, A. L. 
Caldwell, (acclamation. )—Strath- 
cona Plaindealer. 
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HUTTON’S BOOK STORE 


PHONE 3432 
The finest line of School goods in the city. Office Supplies a specialty. 


BOOK S-the Latest Copyrighted 


and a fine line of literary preductions suitable for University students. 


J. D. HUTTON 


Strathcona’s Book Store 


DUNCAN’S DRUG STORE 


THE StTuDENT’s STORE 


FOR 


Toilet Articles, Medicines, Prescriptions 


JOHN WALTER, Ltd. 


Manufacturers of 
and Dealers in 


..- ALL KINDS OF... 


Native Lumber 


ek oF ot 


Head Office, Strathcona 
Mills at Strathcona and Edmonton, Alta. 


~— 


ance is a matter of taste. 


bespeak quality. 


YOUNG MAN, if he is attentive to the teachings ; 
of the University of Alberta, becomes more cul- 
tured, clever and manly. 

To buy from our stock will 

mean that his taste can be gratified at a moderate cost. 

“SOVEREIGN CLOTHING”, “HART SHOES” 

“w.G. & R. COLLARS and SHIRTS”, these brands 


His personal appear- 


AU. RICHARDS & CO, 


16—20 WHYTE AVENUE WEST, STRATHCONA 


MOCK PARLIAMENT 


Two interesting sessions of the 
Mock Parliament have been held 
during the last month, the first 
on the evening of March the 31st 
and the second and last of the 
year on April 6th. In the first 
session two bills one relating to 
the granting of the franchise to 
women, and the other proposing to 
establish a Provincial Agricultur- 
al College at Calgary, were dealt 
with. ‘The former bill introduced 
by the government ‘was carried 
despite vigorous and trenchant 
criticism by the opposition, but 
the latter was defeated. 

The time of the last session was 
occupied with a bill to tax bach'e- 
lors over twenty-five years of age. 
Although the Opposition demon- 
strated beyond dowbt that the go- 
vernment was attempting most 


unjust class legislation, yet by 
the unanimous support of the wo- 
men members, and the most bru- 
tal over-riding of the rights of the 
Opposition the bill was forced 
through and henceforth bachelors 
must be taxed. 


FRESHMEN RECEPTION 


The Freshmen stepped forward 
on April 12th with a neatly pre- 
pared reception. We were met 
at the head of the stairs with a 
novel method of forming circles 
or groups, and much expectancy 
was exhibited in finding out the 
species to which fortune favored 
us. Then as we sat in groups a 
test was put upon our vocabular- 
ies, resulting in a victory for the 
“yellow rooster”. A short pro- 
gram followed, opened by an in- 
teresting address by Dr. Fairley, 
succinctly expressed. Miss M. 
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STUDENTS: 


OLD STYLE AND SAFETY RAZORS, OR ANY- 


THING ELSE IN 
MAY REQUIRE. 


CARPENTERS: 


THE HARDWARE LINE YOU 


FOR THE BEST TOOLS THAT WILL HOLD 
THEIR EDGE, COME TO US. 


BUILDERS: 


FOR THE BEST FINISHING HARDWARE THAT 
WILL LAST AND BE ORNAMENTS TO YOUR 
BUILDING, COME TO US. 


EVERYBODY: 


WHEN YOU WANT ANYTHING IN HARDWARE 
COME TO THE STORE THAT HAS MADE ITS 
GOOD REPUTATION BY SELLING ONLY GOOD 


GOODS. 


WANKEL & BARR 


PHONE 3446 


STRATHCONA 


Remember 


Castor 


Makes 
Special Rates on 


Photos 


of Students 


156 Jasper East, Edmonton 
Phone 2478 


Buy Now 


Before the Boom 


Wild Lands 
Improved Farms 
City Property 
A Few Big Snaps in 
Farm Lands 
Safe Investment 
Big Dividends 
Call and See 


Arthur Davies 
Broker 
Whyte Avenue, Strathcona 
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STRATHCONA TENT AND MATTRESS COMPANY 


For 
each call on 


For 


For 


call on 


Tents of all sizes and designs, and Mattresses of 
all grades, qualities and sizes, from $1.50 to $15.00 


W. WEEKS & CO., Whyte Ave., Strathcona 


Furniture, Beds, Springs and Mattresses call on 


W. WEEKS & CO., Whyte Ave., Strathcona 


The best bargains in Farms and City Property 


W. Weeks & Co., Whyte Ave. Strathcona 


V. Hicks gave two selections to 
eager listeners. R. P. Richards 
sang and Douglas Telfer pictured 
a “blowing” freshman. Lively 
dancing followed and _ refresh- 
ments ad ‘ib. 


X. Student: “What do ‘you 
charge for your rooms?” 
Landlady : “Five dollars up.” 
Student: “But I’m a student—” 
Landlady: “Then it’s five dol- 
lars down.’’—Cornell Widow. 
* * * 
“Pa, what is a football coach?” 
coach?” 
“The ambulance, I suppose.” 
—Pittsburg Observer. 
Peele, ants 
Dr. Kerr (In French Class): 
“Miss Robertson, can you roll 
your R’s?” 
Miss Robertson (sweetly) : “No 
Dr. Kerr, but I can roll my I’s.” 


12 (In Library) hearing an 


awful row upstairs: ‘Goodness 
gracious! What on earth is that 
noise?” 


13: “Oh, that’s nothing. It is 
only the science men eating their 
dinners.” 

* ok Ox 

Photographer (to Father) : 
“To have the picture more natur- 
al, your son should put his hand 
on your shoulder.” 

Father: “It would be much 
more natural if he put his ‘hand in 
my pocket.” 

mR OK OK 

A Few Conundrums.—What 
time is it when the clock strikes 
thirteen?—Time the clock was 
mended. What month do girls 
talk the least?—February> because 
it is the shortest month. What is 
the keynote of good manners ?—B 
natural. 
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AN ILLUSTRATED 
“LECTURE” 


@ Always associate the name Mc- 
CALLUM & WESBROOK and 


the corresponding optical impression 


with all that goes to furnish human 
habitations. 


Translate This: 


(Taken From Caesar’s Scribbler) 


“Is ab ille heres ago 
Fortibus is in aro 
Nosis mare thebes trux 
Vates inem pes an dux” 


Correct translation given on application at the store. 
Come in and get acquainted. 


McCallum & Wesbrook 


Whyte Avenue Free Delivery Phone 3022 


€ 
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or 


The Dominion Bank 


Capital Paid Up - $4,000,000 
Reserve ~ “ ~ 5,000,000 
Total Assets ~ ~ 60,500,000 


Unsurpassed Facilities for Transacting Banking Business 
of Every Description 


SAVINGS DEPARTMENT 


Special attention to Savings, whether large or small. 
Deposits may be made and withdrawn by mail. 


Strathcona Branch. D. D. WILSON, Mer. 


Viens realize how quality pays, 


when you’ve once worn 


Campbell’s Clothing 


It may cost you more, in the first place, 
than the majority of ready-made clothing, 
but the actual value of every cent you pay 
is in the clothes—in style, fit and wearing 
value. 


ESSERY & CO., 35 Whyte Ave. 
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